Good Lord! and when he's there, He'll roll his eyes in prayer, To make poor Johnny stare At this fine thing.
"No doubt the plan is wise To blind poor Johnny's eyes
By this grand show; For should he once suppose That he's led by the nose, Down the whole fabric goes,
Church, lords, and king.
"As he shouts Duncan's6 praise, Mind how supplies they'll raise
In wondrous haste. For while upon the sea We gain one victory, John still a dupe will be
And taxes pay.
"Till from his little store Three-fourths or even more
Goes to the Crown. Ah, John! you little think How fast we downward sink And touch the fatal brink
At which we're slaves.'1
I would have indicted the author for not making his thirds and sevenths rhyme. As to the rhythm, it is not much better than what the French sang in the Calais theater when the Duke of Clarence? took over Louis XVIII in 1814.
"God save noble Clarence, Who brings our king to France;
God save Clarence! He maintains the glory Of the British navy, etc., etc."
6This was the admiral, Adam Viscount Duncan (1731-1804), who defeated the Dutch off Camperdown in 1797.
THe was created Duke of Clarence and St. Andrews in 1789 and was Admiral of the Fleet escorting Louis XVIII on his return